146    OTHER WORLDS THAN OURS.

tKe real worker, turning fron* labours in other fields
'to see what these star-gazers have to say/ may
lightly disregard the grand lesson which the heavens
<*are always teaching, and find only the grotesque and
the^ incongruous, where in reality there is the per-
fectest handiwork of the Creator, But the astronomer,
imbued with the sense of beauty and perfection which
each fresh hour of world-study instils more deeply into
his soul, reads a nobler lesson in the skies. The music
which reaches his ears may be fitful, but it is notc as
sweet bells jangled out of tune and harshJ; he may
not master its full meaning, though every note*thrills
through his inmost soul; but even when its sounds are
least distinct they have a beauty and solemnity which
are all their own. In fine, the true astronomer may
say with the Pythagorean, but in another sense:

There's not one orb which, them behold'st
But in his motion like an angel sings,
Still quiring to the young-eyed cherubim;
But while this muddy -vesture of decay
Doth grossly close us in we cannot hear it.